
7%e moft lamentable Tragedte 

Your lines (hall pay the forfeit of the peace- 
f or thistime all the reft depart away: 

You Capulet {ball go along with me, 

And Momtague come you this afrernoone, 

Toknow our farther pleafure in this cafe: 

To old Eree-towne,our common judgement place: 

Once more on paine of death, all men depart. 

Exeunt, 

Meant a. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach l 
Speake Nephew, were you by when it began? 

Ben. Here were the femants of your aduerfaric 
And yours,c!ofe fighting ere I did approach, 

I drew to part thempn the inftant came 
The fierie 7yA^with his fword prepardc, 

Which as he breath’d defiance to my cares. 

He fwoong about his head and cut the windes. 

Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in fcorne: 

While we were enterchaunging thrufts and blowes. 

Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 

Till the Prince came,who parted cither part. 

Wife. O where is ftws/aw you himto day? 

Right glad I am,he was not at this fray. 

Benuo. Madam, an houre before the worftiipt Sun, 
Pcerde forth tWgfildin window oTHie Eaft, 

A troubled inindc driue me to waike abroad. 

Where vnderneath the groue of Sy ramour. 

That Weft ward rootethfrom this Citic fide: 

So early walking did I fee your fonne, 

Towards him I-made,but he was wareofme, 

And ftole into the couert of the wood, 

I raeafuringhis affeftions by my owne, 

Which then moft fought, where moft might not be 
Being one too many by my wearie felfe, (found: 

Purfued my humor, not purfuing his, 

And gladly fhunned,who gladly fled from me. 

Mount a. Many a morning hath he there bin feene. 


With 
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With warts augmenting the frefh mornings deawe. 

Adding to doude$,morc clowdes with his deepe lighes, 

But all fo foonc, as th"e a f^^mg Sunne, 

Should in theimTE ^n t o dra w, ' | 

Tnemadiecurrairts fronl^^bcd, 

Awayfrom light ftcaies honie iny Heauie fonne, y ' 
And priuate in his ; Chamber pehhes liiriifelfe, 

Shuts vp his windo wes,locks-faif eday^H'ghtou(j; 

And makes himfclfe an artificial! night : 

Blackc and portendous muft this humor proue, 

Vnleffe good counfell may the caufc remoue. 

Ben. My Noble Vncle do you know the caufe? 
tJMoun. I neither khow it, nor can lcarneofhirtJ. 

Ben. Haue you importunde him by any meanes f 
tMoun. Both by my felfe and many other friends, 

But he is owne affc&ions counfeller. 

Is to himfelfe(I will not fay how true) 

But to himfelfe fo fecret and fo clofe. 

So farre from founding and difeouerie, 

As is tbefetd bft Willfan ehffiSiEfwOHirt » 

Ere he can fpread his fweetc leaues to thc ayre, 

Or dedicate his bewtie to the fame. 

Could we but learne from whence his forrows grow, 

We would as willingly giue cure as know. 

Bcnu. See where hecomes,fo pi cafe you ftep afide, 

He know his greemnee or be much, denidc. 

Moan. I would thou wert fo happie by thy ftay. 

To hearc true fhrift,comc Madam lets away. 

Exeunt, 

Benuo/. Good morrow Coufin. 

Borneo. Isthedayfoyoungf 
Ben. But new ftrookc nine. 

Romeo. Ay me,fad houres feeme long: 

Was that my father that went hence fo faft? 

Ben. It was:what fadncfle lengthens Romeos houres? 
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